car left/' His arm was ia a sling, his face covered with
plaster.

For two days I stayed in the little hunting lodge in
the Pardo, my injuries were not serious, although I
had narrowly missed losing an eye. The

was the best of nurses, when he changed my dressings
he was as gentle as a woman. On the second day, my
plump police officer arrived. "Ah, so you are deter-
mined to be killed. Here is your little blue book."
He tossed my passport on to the table. "M'sier Sefton
Delmer is returning to Paris next week, he wondered if
you should not go before him, it will be some time
before you can work again. We have arranged with
Fraulein Ilse for a safe conduct to Valencia/*
"What of the pastor?"
"Think no more about it, he was very, very useful to
us, but his parish will need a new pastor/' The police
agent pulled on his gloves, "And now I shall drive you
to the Gran Via, your things are waiting for you there.**
Sefton Delmer, wrapped in a long black doak and
sipping cognac, looked the complete cabalkro. We
were seated in the empty, half-dark hall of the Giaa
Via. 'Use tells me that a car will be here by twrffe^
you will drive all night to be in Valencia to-monw.
Have you any money?"
I had about two hundred pesetas.
"Then pull want some francs/* DeJmer pushed a
pfle ol notes ova: to m& *TfaeyTl see ytm ttaagb/*